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:_m‘,’ on’ me!”

- "And, anyway, 1 don't think it fita!
. —vyou dom't trifie with the hearts of

', hald a provocative note, 1 knew.

E
E : frowned.- I thought this remark

Besidés, flowers fade 80

- “}. won't make fhe obvious an-
‘swer,” he replled, smiling again.

For—unleas I'm mightily mistaken

_ This was a poser, cértainly! But
saything to divert his mind from
the use to which those flowers had
réeently been put!

“I hope I'm mot a flirt.” My volce

m they do say that the most
ng women Aare coquettes by
aature!”

“Not a true woman, such as you,
MissHelepe,” rejoined my compan-
ién, with ridiculous earnestness.
This comment proved to me he had
B® sense of humor.

A man beores me, too, who can’t
at certaln times be flippant. The
lack of proporion in Travis Lloyd's
make-up was rather disappointing.

A little silence fell between us.

was at this crucial moment that

's mother came into the room.
The men stood up.

“Oh, I didn’t knew you were all

at dianer.” She flushed-—and the

h on her sweet, middidaged face |

vastly becoming. “lI just came
déwn to thank Miss Helene——"

*For what?” said Alice brightly.
« “For ths lovely flowers—the vid-

and carnations—Jim is just rev-
& ia their beauty!”

It was my turn to flush. And in-
deed T was oddly disconcerted. For
my elbow sat Travis Lloyd, the
Eiver of the flowers that I'd passed
oa to Jim!

Mrs. Bt. Aubyns retired, and Alice
flung & mischievous glance in my
direction. Her scrutiny, too, was
cast on Travis Lloyd. And then she
blundered to my rescue, making
matters all the worse!

“Dear Helene is so interested In
our charming visitor,” she cooed, in
&8 80 low that no one but myself
Travis Lloyd could hear her.
didn't wish to part with your
uisite bouquet, but I persuaded

that ‘the invalid's need was

than her own! And, Mr.
you must admit that Helene
no beautifying!™
Id willingly have slapped
for her nonsense!
Helene is at perfect liberty
as she pleases with my gifts.”
oined my dinner partmer in tones
fmjured dignity. He applied him-
f to the consumption of his oys-
rs—a dish that one can't eat em-
irely gracefully! And so the dig-
fled offect was lost.
As for me, I decided not to worry.
I hadn't asked Mr. Lloyd to send
mé¢ flowers. And after all, theyd
cheered Jim up. That was all that
really mattered, to my mind.

“Shall we play bridge? languldly
inquired our hostess, after the in-
terminable meal was ended.
avoided her husband's eye,
while.

Travis Lloyd and I sald nothing.
He was walting for my cue, I knew.
But the other couple eageérly as-
sénted, so- that Alice's husband
#ould not possibly protest.

“You must excuse me,” he said.
“] dom’t care for cards.”

“Ner do 1" 1 added quickly, anx«
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lpus to escape.

Here—to my chagrin—Travis
Ldoyd cut in.

“Miss Helene. if. you don't play,.
aeither shall 1.

“You must positively make a

fourth, my dear—and don't let's ar-
gue over it! Come on!"

We adjourned to the wide hall
where a great log fire burned. In a
tosy corner, the bridge table was
wt forth, and the players began
their game. 1 could see by Alice's
irritated countenance, however, that
there would be no money stakes
‘hat night! Over her husband's head
jhe made a little face at me.

“I shall hear about this in the
morning.” T remarked to Travis
Lleoyd.

He sctually smiled. His compla-
ncy scemed quite restoged.

“It’s an ill wind that blows no
ne any good.” He touched my arm.
*This gives us an opportunity to
r;o-o better acquainted, doesn't |

It did. indeed. But I wasn't crazy
‘or that opportunity. Mr. Travis
Loyd was too intent on making
itrides along the road of love.

He led me to the far end of the
Aall, found a wide divan, and we
sat down. 1

“I Rope that vou'll stay in this
sart of the counmtry for some con-
siderablé time, Miss Helene,” he be-

“I've promised to help Alice nurse
‘he invalid,” I rejoined. This infor-
matien might prove a cold douche
‘@ his ardor. -

But it didn‘'t. He rubbed his
ds delightedly.

h, that's splendid. So unselfish
you. And—his recovery is bound

J’.

R

be sather slow, I take it™

illtlt_l'lﬂocllloln.

(Copyright, 19390, McClure Syndicats.)

XL—Who Is Amy?

" One of the signs of the times will

:before in this year of 1920.

pe patient is progreas-
ing. A fine looking young fellow—
such a ty about the accident.”
Then a quéer look crossed his face
he H ;

“&'You never did find out the rea-
son of the accldent? A blow of
some sort to the head, wasn't it?"

1 nodded.

“Prebably the work of a “high-
wayman,” I said, “though he appears
to have been robbéd of nothing. It's
& mystery!"

At that momeéent Alice motioned
Mr. Lloyd across the hall. She
léaned back from the card table,
beckoning him.

Asking to be excused, he left me
for a qpoment, to discover Alice's re-
quest. ;

It was then I noticed a tiny serap
of paper lying on the floor. Me-
chanically I lifted it, and as me-
chanically my eye glanced at the
small, cramped writing on the frag-
ment.

“Enclosed you will find my usual
check,” I read. “Please see that
Amy is provided with every lux-
ury—"

Below this
came the
Lloyad."

I stared at the torn scrap of paper
utterly bewildered and surprised.
“Amy:- " His *“usual check 2
What did it meau'.'{ The mystery of
Travis Lloyd was thickening!

mysterious sentence
signature of ‘“Travis

Tomorrow—A Crumpled Paper.

"“The stars Incline, but do not compel.”
—
WEDNESDAY, MARCH 10, 1930.

(Copyright, 1920, by The McClure Newspa
Syodicate.) il
Jugiter rules strongly for good dur-
mg the late hours of this day, accord-

ing to astrology. Neptune is in threat-
ening mood.

In the evening plans for buying and
selling should be very lucky. - Trade
and commerce will be welz directed
while this configuration prevails. =

be the tendency of men and women
to slmplify the usual activitics of

their lives and to avoid what is un-
necessary in the way of daily routine.

It has been prophesied that the true.
value of time would be appreriated as
never before and that this faet would
have a decideq effect upon social cus-
oms.

The pianet that encourages a Jove of
luxuries has had much power during
the last year and will continue to
influence the human mind in coming
weeks when economies may be im-
perative.

Discontent over diminishing wages in
certain vocations may lead to serious
troubles in the coming autumn.

Lawyers come under a government
of the stars that offers new opportu-
nities. A judge will receive a high
office within a month.

Fanks have the prognostication of
some sudden difficulty due to an ex-
traordinary national problem.

Deceit and treachery are believed to
be made easy by the aspect of Neptune
which is dominant today. Persirs of
koods reputation may deveiop tenden-
cies that lead to misrepresentation and
even dishonesty.

Thoughts should be safeguurded us
never before, the seers warn, for there
will be many corrupting ideas ex-
preseed by persoms of warped men-
tality.

Vices that are due to abnormal in-
stincts may be more common an
ever before. and for this reason the
young should be protected with unre-
mitting vigilance,

Shipping affairs will be criticised
anew before the end of this month
with beneficial results.

Persons whose birthdate it is should
be more zealous in meeting all the
sacial obligations of life than ever

Children born on this day may be
untidy and careleas in dress, These
subjects of Pisces are often idealistié
and imaginative.

(Copyright, 1920, by The MeClure Newspaper

Syndicate.)
PASTEL SUEDE GLOVES
Many =smart women are now
wearing pastel suede gloves. Most
of the mnew 20-button evening

gloves are embroidered in a con-
ventional floral design on the arm.
The fad, however, is not confined
to the ballroom. Pastel suedes
are being worn extensively at after-
noon functions as well.

JELLY MADE FROM IVORY.

A jelly which is said to be fre-
quently prescribed for the sick In
England Is that made of elephant
tusks. Quantities of ivory dust aec-
cumulate in English factories,
where many tons of tusks are sawed
annually. This dust, which is sold
at sixpence a pound, makes a fine,

pure jelly when properly boiled and
prepared. .
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‘ [_Xre You a Booster?

If you are, you are invited to become
a member of and a co-worker in
I

- Community Service

which stands for bringing out the greatest
efficiency in all community activities. Here
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~ FILL OUT AND MAIL AT ONCE TO |
C. COMMUNITY SERVICE, 918 TENTH ST. N. W.

And, as the rain came down,
covering everything with a
of slippery sleet.

‘Oh, dear me!" chatted Mrs. Bushy-
tail. “I shalln ever be able to go to
the re this moming!’

t did you ‘want from the
store?” asked U Wiggily.

“I wanted some to make lit-
tle jackets for Billle and Johnnie,”
spoke Mrs. Bushytail

“But it is sov ery slippery, and the
rain is freezing as fast as it comes
down, so 1 don't see how I shall be
able to get to the eight and nine
cent store,” said the squirrel lady.

“I'll go for you,” offered the bun-
ny rabbit gentleman. “I love to be
out in a storm.”

“But this storm Is so terrible!" ex-
claimed Nurse Jane. 3

By this time Johnnie had found
his books and had hurried off to
school.

Hurry, Bifife, or you'll be late®
called Mrs. Bushytail to her other
squirrel boy.

“I'm looking for my spelling
book.,” sald Billle. “It has a lot of
hard words in I learneq for the lady
mouse teacher.”

“And because it has such hard
words in it, T suppose that is why
it is s¢ hard to find,"” laughed Un-
cle Wiggily. “I'll help you, Billie.”

But it took such a long time that
Mrs. Bushytall said:

“I'm sur¢ you'll be late for school,
Billie.” g

“Ill go with him and harry him
along.,” offered Uncle Wigglly. “I'll
go° now and get you the calico.”

Soon Uncle Wiggily and Billle, the
squirrel chap, started out together.
The raln had now changed to snow
and this, falling on the frozen sleet,
had made the paths and fields as
slippery as the frozen duck pond
ocean.

“I guess the only way for us to do
is to slide,” sald Uhncle Wiggily. “1
haven't forgotten how."”

S0 the rabbit gentleman and the
little squirrel boy began to slide,
one on his way to school and the
other to go to the eleven and twelve
cent store.

Uncle Wigigly would slide for-
ward two steps and then he would
slip back three steps. ;

And Billie would slide along seven
sleps and then slip back eight steps.

“Oh, I'll never get to school this
way!” chattered Billie with a laugh,
and to tell you the truth, he did not
seem to mind very much. .

“Yes, it is slippery, and we don't
seem to be getting along very fast,”
spoke Unele Wiggily. as he took five
slides ahead and went back ten
places. “But 1 know how we can
manage, Dillie!™

*How?" asked the squirrel boy.

“We can turn around and go
backward,” suggested Uncle Wig-
gily. *“Then the more we slip back
the nearér the twelve and thirteen
cent store, and ths hollow stump
achool, we shall be.”

“Oh, let's do It!" chatteréd Billie
And they did.

“Now you hagd better hurry on to
school, Billie,” said the rabbit gen-
tleman. “And I'll go back home."

But now something else happened.
Uncle Wiggily and Blllie could not
seem to get anywhere. They elip-
ped, stumbled and slid all over but
in the right direction.

“Oh. T shall never get to school,”
chattered Billie.

“If we only hnd‘ umbrellas we
could holst them, hold our feet still
and then we would be blown along
just like ice boats,” sald Uncle Wig-
gily.

“But we have something just as
good!” exclaimed the bunny gentle-
man as he looked at the bundle of
calico cloth under his paw. “T'll
tear off a piece of this and make you
a sail, Billle.” i

Uncle Wiggily soon made a callco
sail for Billie ando ne fof himself.

So this teaches us that even on-
ions have some uses in this world.
Add if the canary bird doesn’'t take
the sugar spoon out of the cake
basket to =lide down the ironing
board on and tickle the gas stove's
legs, 1'11 tell you next about Unele
Wiggily and Johnnle's jack.

WINDOW SHADES CAN BE
CLEANED.

A widow shade may be cleaned
with a commercial paper cleaner, or
with dry flour or starch applied
with a rough flannel cloth. The
thade rhould be tacked to a table

or to the floor before being
rubbed. If it is faded at the lower
edge. it may be reversed; tacking

the lower edge to the roller, -and
making & new hem.

Medium Shades Prove Popular.

S0 far this " season afternoon
frocks of the best mode in georg-
ette, chiffon cloth and other airy
materials are in medium toncs, such
as soft grays, tan, old blue and,
Burgundy. Later, it is' predicted,
lighter tones will be popular.

Fashionable Nancy
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Nance finds the Chinese tendency
In atyle is in its ascendaney

fluffed K. 4 cushion,
‘jdeep i of
|ine and gave maid no attention.

By CORA MOORE,
New Yeork's Fashion Authority.
New York.—When small, trim
hats of spring lose their charm as
the days lengthen into real summer,

soft, frilly hats will be ready to take
their place, as they have every sum-
mer in memory., This year designers
are favoring chiffons and tulles
with brims drooping to shade the

®yes. Constance Binney wears a
large hat of shell-pink chiffon which
lllustrates the mode. Low over the
eéyes, and flaring slghtly higher In
the back, the hat is trimmed only
with a band of blue grosgrain rib-
bon of medium width at the base
of the crown, and one upflanding
conventienal blue flower at the side
of the front. The crown is shirred

in upon cords at intervals.

IS TH

; By MARIE

IS YOUR TYPE?

Copyright, 1920, by The McClure Newspaper Syndicate.

LA ROQUE

Moliere In “Le Bourgeois Gentil-
homme™ describes a character who
is known to be patterned after his
own wife.

She has small eyes, objects one. |

True, returns th champion of her
beauty, “but they are full of fire,

and the most touching in the world.”

nd that is the case of small eyes
in a nutshell. You may pass muster
anywhere with small eyes, though it
is the large eye that is accounted
more beautiful, but If you are going
to get along with small eyves they
must be eyes of fire, very brilliant,
full of feeling/and expression.
There a those who say
small eyes betoken cunnmning. Non-
sense! Didn't Patrick Henry have
small eyes, and didn't John Mar-
shall? And could anyone accuse the
outspeken Virginian who called
upon high heaven for liberty or
death of possessing cunning in his
nature, or that other Virginian who
devoted his superb endowment of ju-
dicial and analytical abilities entire-
ly to the good of his country, of be-
ing a man of mean disposition?
Among small-eyed folk who wrote
are Tolstoy. Ibsen and Whitman,
Chopin and Beethoven are small-
¢yed men of music, and Michael An-
gelo had exceedingly small eyes,
which shows that large eyes are no
more necessary to painting than to
the other arts.

And you really don't have to have
large eyes even to fascinate. There
was Eleanor Gwynn, who rose from
obscurity and rags and a pittance a
day earned vending oranges in a
London theater to the meore than
queenly splendor with which Charles
IT surrounded her as his favorite.
She was accounted the most charm-
ing. most beautiful, most vivacious.
And yet, her eyes were small indeed,
s0 small, in fact, that when she
laughed, which she did often, those
orbs were all but lost to view,

Not infrequently we hear
large, full eye referred to as
queenly eye., Just why it is hard to
tell. Perhaps because it looks like
the sort of eye that most persons
think queens ought to have. There
was Marie Antoinette, whose eyves

that

the
the

Have You Small'Eyes?

very brilliant, the most penetrating |

are always mentioned as small when
they are mentioned at all, though
they were pleasing eves of a clear

Small Eyes That Charm.

light blue that seem at first to have
won considerable admiration from
the dark-eyed French populace, La-
ter, of course, those blue Austrian
eyes, small and cold, were regarded
with anything but admiration.

It is no exaggeration to say that
in a general way the more brilliant
the painter the more apt he is some-
times to put oen his canvases beau-
tiful women whose eyes are small
rather than large. or it is the nat-
ural, simple, childlike thing to paint
eyes too large. It ir a fault among
primitive artists, It was a fault
among the sentimental religious ar-
tist of the decadent period in Italy
as well as among the makers of
magazine covers of today—both, no
doubt, catering ‘o the popular taste.
Among the canvases of Valasquez
and Rembrandt you will ind many
with smaller eyes that were doubt-
less more realistic. And don't for-
get that Saskia—the wife of Rem-
brandt, whose beauty exercised more
influence over the great Duteh mas-
ter than that of any other—Saskia
had eyes that were markedly small

By MILDRED

Doris was feeling quite herself
again by the following morning and
deeply thankful that her indisposi-
tion had averted another domestic
squabble. BStewart was very tender
to her and brought her flowers and
novels after her own taste. She ap-
preciated the concession, realizing
how it must have hurt him to order
them at a bookshop.

For almost a week things ran
along smoothly. Doris was very
docile and meekly obeyed her hus-
band’'s slightest suggestion.

“She |s learning #t last,” he told
Margaret exultantly.
“Learning what?"
garot absently.
Carrington regarded his sister in
surprise.

“Why—learning that I am better
able to direct her than she is her-

| | fAad .

“w nodded with the de-
tached air she had worn of late.
“She is not loking very strong.
she said,

“Too much society,” returned Car-
rington carelessly. “She has done
& great deéal more this winter than
ever before in her life. and she is
not getting the outdoor exercise
that she should. You know that she
would rather. sit in a stufty theatre
or read before the fire with a box of
¥ than ride or walk.”

bringing up the aftermoon
mail, lingered unaccountably. 8he
wiped & bit of imaginary dust from
the table, straightened a chair, and
but Doris was
a martyr hero-

queried Mar-

Jmll?l-'mw _nlnu

“Beggin’ your pardonm, Car-
rington, but—but ﬂnp—t‘na my
afternoon off iy I got me /&
new It's—it's come—the

Wide open sleeves—auite Oﬂtl '
And ‘broidered motils, M

man’s downstairs now and I—I need
fifty cents to finish paying for it.”

REMODELING A WIFE

A Story of Married Life Where the Husband ‘Would Be a Creator

Copyright, 1920, by The McClure Newspaper Syndicate.

LXIL—The Ipévitable Reckoning.’

l

K. BARBOUR.

got all about owing you that money.
I was ill, you know, and it es-
caped my mind completely.”
“That’s for interest,” she laughed.
“And thanks for the loan.”
Scarcely had the maid left the
room, when Carrington stood in the
doorway. .One glance at his face

Ilnld Doris that he had heard.

“Will you be good emough to tell
me what this latest madness
means?™ he asked with a dangerous
calm of compressed lips. “Since
when have you developed the habit
of borowing money from servants?’

Doris sat down qulckly on the
couch to hide her trembling.

“The day of Juliet's tea.” she
gasped, “1 neéeded half a dollar to
pay for a taxi—nobody was home
and Jane offered——"

“And you borrowed from a serv-
ant rather than take a street car or
walk or. phone for Weston?” Car-
rington’s icy calm frichtened Doris
more than his usual display of
wrath. .

“It was only 50 cents,” she began
pathetically, but her husband's ex-
clamation cut her offf He naa
turned to fling himself out of the
room when his eye caught the let-
ters lying on the salver on the ta-

the address with a frown, and
ripped them open. .
The face he turned to Doris was

livid with anger.
fluttering plages
:m':: and with difficulty ‘he articu-
ated:
“These—what in Heaven's name
With a sinking heart Doris took
the .proffered sheets. One was a
crisply statement from the
Oriental shop, other a courteous,
but no less insistent request
the jewelry store that it
appreciate” immediate settlement of
her account long overdue which had
no doubt escaped her attention,"
ete.

i

with a shaking

Ethel is in itself & name, but It
has s0 many suffixes as to seem al-
most a syllable itself. It is an-
other of the Teutonic names which
signify noble, and is derivéd from
Aethel, the same prefix whith, in

‘German, is Adal, from which comes

Adelaide. The egrly feminine 'form
of this simple little name was Aeth-
elthryth. Another, léss complex,
was Ediltrud.

Teutonic and Norse tradition seem
to merge somewhere plong the
course of Ethel's history, for the
splendor of the Valkyr lingers in
the name. It was p among
the women of those olden times, be-
cause it signified the ideal woman
of the period when “a resolute will
and & strong hand weérée woman’s
best title to respect,” as one writer
pufs it. Nowadays Ethel, shorn of
her complexities, suggests & fluffy
feminine name, rather than an Ama-
sonian ideal.

Saint Aethelthryth was a queen of
the Amazon typé, who must have
been a very uncomfortable sort of
wife, and who finally retired to a
monastery, She was canonized as

‘Saint Ethelreda. Her saintly name

has come down to us with a small
degree of popularity, but Ethelberta
and Ethelfreda are much the favor-
ites. Ethel is the most prevalent of
all and stands alone as an finde-
pendent name. It is not only pleas-
ing, but’ possesses welcome brevity
in contrast to other fgrms of the
name.

Alberta and Albertine are regard-
ed as other offsprings of Ethél.

Ethel should wear an agate If she
wishes happiness and sucress. Ac-
cording to its promise, it will bring
her the desire of her heart, glve
her courage and a dauntless will.
Thursday Is her lucky day and four
her lucky number. The wild rose
is her flower.
(Copyright. 1920, by Wheeler Syndicate, Inc.)

STENOGRAPHY IN
CONSTANTINOPLE

T writing, commercial arith-
metic, business English, and now
stenography, are among the classes
offered by the American Y. W. C. A.
in Constantinople. The course in
stenography has ifust been opened at
the earnest request of the girls of
the association, according to a let-
ter just received at Y. W. C., A,
headquarters in New York City. In
spite of the great difficulty of learn-
ing shorthand in a language only
partly familiar, these Armenian and
Turkish girls are eager to attempt
it. There is a considerable demand
for stenographers in Constantinople,
and it seems a dignified and desir-
able occupation to young women who
have never before done anything
useful.

Typewriters are s& scarce in that
city that the Y. W. C. A. is forced
to depend upon its “brother asso-
clation,” the Y. M. C, A., for equip-
ment for typewritng classes.

===

‘Love?

‘awarded the plaintiff $2,5600 dam-
ages. ..

In the other case a husband sued
& man for robbing him of his
wife’'s heart, and the jury assessed
the¢ husband's damages at $10,000.

From this it would appear that
what is sentimental sauce for the
Roose is not rich enough sauce for
the gander: that a wife's love for
her husband is four times as val-
uable as his love for her, and that
wheén he loses her affection he has
sustained four times as great a
misforturie as a wife does when
she-loses her hus 's love.

The jury’s appraisement of the
relative wvalue of masculine and
feminine love gives us pause for
thought. Yet when we consider
the difference between the gquanti-
ty of woman's love and man's love,
we can but ‘agree that it was noth-
ing more than just that the pen-
alty for the theft of one was rated
as mere petty larceny, while the
other constituted high robbery and
misdemeanor and was punfShed as
such. y

Refleet upon the
which man Joves and the way in
which woman loves. “Man’s love
is of his life a thing, a part; 'tis
woman's whole existence.” “Men
have died, and worms have eaten
them, but not for love.” Thus de-
clare the poets, and nobody has ever
disproved the assertion. A man
gives to his wife the fragment of
his heart that is not set upon him-
self; the fraction of his interest
that is not devoted to his work in
his career; the portion of his time
that is not taken up by business
or golf, or his other pursuits.

Man's affectien is a bit of chif-

maaner in

when she is young and pretty. It
is & lovely thing, but it lacks wear-
ing qualities, for the most part. As
a general thing a husband's love
for his wife depends on her age,
her looks, her health, her high spir-
its. If he is devoted to her, and
faithful to her still after she gets
old, and fat, and grizzled headed,
or becomes a4 peevish invalid, every-
one marvels at his constancy—and
it is the consensus of public opinion
that he should be given the Croix
de Guerre of Matrimony.

In view of the evanescent quality
of masculine affection it is easy to
see wWhy the wives who sue sirens
for vamping their husbands never
get big damages. Juries do not
hold that they are entitled to them,
or consider that they have lost any-
thing very valuable. The most they
have been robbed of is a pinch-

back breastpin that may have been

Which Ts Worth the More—A
Wife’s or a Husb\qnd’s '

fon that he drapes about a woman |

On the other hand, s wife's affec-
most indestructible ob-

can fish & man out of the gutter,
him clean with her tears, and
set him up on a pedestal and make
a little tin god of him. So he who
possesses & woman's heart has not
only a source of daily comfort and
strength and sustaining, but he has
also a plece of bric-a-brac that Is
a constant curiosity and wonder to
all who observe it, and that is
valuable beyond all reckoning.

More than that—a man's wife is
his caterer, his laundress, his valet,
hig conscience, his savings bank,
his safety valve, his salve spreader.
his sparring partner, his standing
excuse for everything bhe does and
omits to do, and for him fo be
robbed of all of that aggregation
of conveniences is to leave him
poor and desolate indeed.

in the old romantic days a man
in love proved his devotion by put-
ting on his armor, mounting his bat-
tle steed and faring forth to do
deeds of valor for his lady love, In
these times the man in love proves
his devotion by hustling out and
making money, or getting some-
where, to prove his affection for the
woman he loves.

Comparatively few men ever
achieve success, or save money, or
hold a big job until after they get
married. It {8 when a man has a
wife whom he loves and for whom
he wants limousines, and diamonds
and fine houses, that he rolls up
hig sleeves and does the work that
| counts.

There is a direct ratio hetween a
man's earning ability and what he
thinks of his wifg, for men cash in
their affections in dollars and cents.
And, curiously enough, just as a
| man's love for his wife leads him to
prosperity, an unlawful love nearly
always spells disaster to him, and
many & man's bankruptcy and ruin
has begun in his flirtations.

It is because domestic aftedton
means peace, and happiness, and a
calm mind, and ambition, and pros-
perity that a wife's Jove is so valu-
able, and the man who is robbed
of it has lost his chief worldly pos-
session, and is entitled to such com-
pensation as= the courts can give
him.

But, as a matter of cold facl. nnt
many men or women are really rob-
bed of their wife's or husband's af-
fection. ‘They lose them through
their own carelessness, and if they
had been attending 1o business
watching and guarding the precious=
thing entrusted to  their care.
would have been safe from the dep-
redations of sneak thieves.
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Furniture At Prices That

Make @onom Easy
Is What You Get At HOPKINS

Bed, guaranteed link Spring
and soft top and bottom Mat-
tress. Complete. .............

3-Piece Bed Outfit

—consisting of Simmons’ continuous-post Steel

ing. A wonderful value
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~ Layer Mattress

All Cotton-felt Mattress. Fancy art tick-

$27.85

$11.85

Kitchen Cabinets

Wonderful values.. Porcelain tops; all-white
Metal Bread Box.
M B e s aiscscsensnesis

$29.75
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~ 9x11 Ft. Matting Rugs "
OF THEM LAST >

—Every Rug Is in Per-

to anticipate your needs for the summer.
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